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Morlsrty, run for a policeman. Tako letter. Ho had nkcd permission tsT.
a norso ana go ror a coruiinnio. at wnie io ncr, anu nnn naa Deen ioohtO-Druinllovn-

capntdit. i9oo, br Dam.14 Ox) Well. then, what do vou lng forward to n letter from him, for
mean, nhT whit do you mean, eh 7 she liked him, nnd his recollection

CHAPTER I. yiju blacKguaril, with your pnnamior- - rormeu a picture in ncr minu picosaav
(nliT You bubble-heade- d, chuckle- - to contemDlnto! but this short an

. Violet Grlmshaw ticaded son ot a black sweep, yout rather gloomy screed was so unllko
forced by family fortunes to leave her American homo and seek a Urine In call yourself an irisn gentiemani in- - mm tnat sno at once gucssea some- -

auuing a uayi miss unmsnaw, say tmng wrong in nm anairs.
the word, nnd 111 slick tho ugly head Womanlike, she wnn not over

Thua, In course of tlmo, eh came to the old Irish oountry seat of Drum' of him In tho water and drown blml" pleasod that ho should permit hi
goola, aa governess for crlpplod little Ele French. "No. nol" cried tho sir), taklnir the tirlvntn worries to lake tho edge of

ir. Michael French, Efllo'e father, was a widower.' He was also tn words literally. "Perhaps ho didn't his pen when ho was writing to hor;
don't think he Is determined to leavo tho lettermean It. I uulte nnd shepvrpetuu nnanciai not water; hot water from which he (and hla factotum, light. It only wanted to kiss me. unanswered.jsuriiu-ir- , ana nis jocKcy, Anay Meonan) ronaly Hoped his now oolt, Gaxry-ow-n, He rocked .the boat, l'orhaps it waswould some day rescue him. For Oarryowen had snood.

To rackrent old Drumgoolo came Viotot An Englishman named nobby 0nNo,wfHsten to mo." cried French. It was. November, and It had beetn
who was nsning at tno nearey village or cioyno, hod helped to ascertaining every eecond word with racing for a week

t Y. Villabeguile the last part of her long Journey thlthor. And Eine and old Mrs, ft hak "if I ever catch you within - " "V"r' ."'
DrlscoU, tho Frenches' housekeepor. made her wolcome at the end of It. Ave miles of Drumgoolo again I'll had vanished, the land had, all but,,

French that day had just returned from a visit to Dublin, and his first give you a, lambasting you won't get SnJrfhfn S 22 ail
o on reaching uomo was to go to Oarryowen a Btable. over. In. .

a month. That's... my last wind.
A lovely head thrust out It like coffoeT hort lesson, only onett''was Well, well. Bay when,' The lial worda wow followed br a "!e;.ru uarryowen B. ino eyo so tun ot jar. uasnwooa. most explicit kick that sent Mr. of hour, of eTt ralnaJwVrkindliness and Are. tha moblla nostrils "I llkn thJ ronm." M (Im nHm. ... . . . . wtnri.iitatvn .1 A v. no

telling of dcllcato sensibilities and fine shaw, looking round at the books and bit
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feeling, the nobility nnd Intelligence the oak panelling. "It's so coxy, and over whloh he scrambled, making now."llt w Mr. ftencj
m Byuito in every une 01 mat aou- - yet so gnosiy. uavo you a gnosti" record time to the mouth of the ?""uKnrJ"V-3L3Z- ;cately cut head these had to be seen "A whlchT I beg your pardon, Devll'fl Keyhole, Near that spot ho ,V,V""'i wTtKflhtin.?to U understood, said Mr. French, pausing in hli turned and ahoolt his flat at his tho windows

Garryowen was more than a horse operations with a soda-wat- er siphon, kinsman ln0 ,nu anu n" 'u" 01 wmnfiipwnto Mr. French, Ho was a friend, and "A ghost" Til be with yet, Mick emptying Into overfull waterbutti.even youwas to pull the family fortunes out i bollovo thore'a an old woman Frenchl" cried Mr. Olvoen. Jf"" Jf1."!" ? proy upoa MU
of tho mlro, to ralso tho family namo, without a head wnlkn In tho top cor- - "Away with you I" replied the U.'''to crown his master with laurels. ridor by tho servants' bedrooms. At ,J'lfttSrthreatened one. making as if to runGarryowen was Trench's last cord, least that's tho story; but lfa nil after him, at whloh thV figure ot ,d'?irl11 lh".Jimul Jftton which ho was about to speculate though It dooa tononsense, frighten the Mr. Glveen vanished Into tho Devil's lnA iniT"lm.pIor Kuage. girls with and thorn nl Mlgot to bed early." Vnvhnin as iv Tint vknlahns up afclv,nm, th0 Clty a,n.d Bu,bu.r; T"0 JOT Mr. Dashwood managed to drMn. tn0 blllorneM ,of Wa p0uy nature err

K cMleTllfrhlnTd a7t aTcSy French burst Into a laugh, In whloh uu " .th?s0Dnftxr&,a Miss Grlmshaw Joined. And Glveon waa not SYrapVa only'
nthcr than chemistry. Joy, too, wlth- - "Now he'll be your enemy," eald cnomy jusi now. ino ;uw-""r- u

UfhAlTmn out any In the way of tA arlrl na Xfnrtnriv fllinr thn urnllit LairU0 WOJI airalnat him. He badnamed headaches or heartaor.es. mterlv over his shoulder and they prepared lot farms on tho cloven monthe mr- -

and at Si -- aL"time the ex irresponsible., but without a .serious to return to the house. torn, nnu no nu m imi wr
penscs to Eng vice, always bright, clean and healthy "Much I carol" replied the owner lng, two high oftensea In the eye

S'rSfhTm woTa aucsUon f?r any sort of sporti of Garryowen. ot tho league.
milt. .l -- Mi llln .t nrnnn " "" Buu" "U . "Come down here," criea Mr. FTencn

. . . I V. . .M.I.1 I

Not only had tho horso to bo run, ".v, 7,:'" tJJbut he had to bo backed. 1?7, wa-- ta jliAl J Hit II. calling up the stairs, where he had
French hod doclded to win tho City caught the flutter of Miss Orlmshaw'n FiuoNCir," .aidand Suburban. He wished ttometlmes He had flvo hundred ($2,800) a year violet. klrU C)mo d nva m j .nqlV:

now that ha had made I'unchcstown of his own, with prospocts of great .one morning, entering you something you've never seen be-- v

tho limit of his desires; but having woalth on tho death of an undo, and the alttlnr-roo- m where fore. Come ln here."
come to a decision, this gonUoman oven out of thla poverty ho managed wrltlnv letters He led the way Into a small room,
never went back on It. Ilesldcs, he to extract ploasuro of a sort In tho LZ ero ho received tarmera and tewA
would novor havo so good a chanco excitement of settling with creditors know Elffle can ftntll( ond thflni ,tttlnr on ehalr,..
again of winning a big English race and trying to make both enda moet walkr was an old man with a face furrowed(r
and a fortunb nt tho samo time, for which thoy novor did. "I beg your pardon what did you like a ploughed field. Hla battererirrf
Garryowen was a dark horse, if over Extract from n letter addressed by . . M tint- wn nn thn flnnr. Aiuf n h-- lil

a horso was dark, nnd a Jlycr, If ovor Miss V. Grlmshaw to a friend: say?" aeked Mr. Frenon. aroppingnu "h hand "two cow.' tail., and the
a croaturo without wings desorvod the "Slnco I last wroto to you, young pen nnd turning In hla chair. he sat, purblind. and, twisting the tailat
title. JIr- - Dashwood has loft. Ho stayod Tho child's not a cripple at all ln hla hands, a living picture ot age
' "Oh, bothor tho money I We'll get throe days. Mr. Fronoh Insisted on
It somehow," French would say, clos- - his staying, sont for bis luggage to She can walk a well a. I con." Vv'fn't m dowS
Ins; his bankbook and tearing up tho tho Inn at Uloyno, put him up In the -- Walk. Why. been a cripple youW
sheet of notcpapor on which ho hod best bedroom, whero I bollovo Dan for yearsl Walk I Why, M,r..Driicoll the young lady what you hare In yotUj
been making figures. Ho calculated O'Connoll once slept, and kept him " nanus,- never let. ner on nef reel ny any
that gathering together all his re- - up uu an nours or tno morning, summer; and I'll show you tho big long would It take ua to eeo the enma distinctly to the boat The cliff .aid Mr. Glveen, .hovlng the boat oft "Sure, they're me cow. Ulle," plpetta
sources,, he. would havo enough to drinking far moro whlskoy than was oea cavo," finished ho, "for tho tldo caves?" abovo strotchod up, Immense, and tho with an oar. CnanCOl ., .11 f.llnw. Ilka hlM vfna
run tho horso and back him for a good for his constitution, 1 am sure, will bo out by tho time wo've had "Not more than an hour or two-l- ess crying of tho cormorants tilled tho Ho got tho sculls In the rowlocks, "Yes, but when ahe. alone .he run. lesson. "Me beautiful cows' lathi)"
thousand. To do this ho would havo "Wo had an awfully good time a look at tho seals. It's not foolln' maybe." air and flllod tho echoes. and a fow strokes brought them uu-d- or about the room, and ehe'e aa ound on that the blackguard, chopped off wld
to perform the most Intricate ovolu- - whllo ho was here, and the house you I am. Tho boat's on tho beach, "Woll," said tho . girl, auddenly Whooltng about tho rocks away up, tho arch Into daylight again. I am " a knife dlvll mend tbeml and I lyln'
Uons. As It was, tho bailiffs wero seoms a lltle dull now that ho Is gone, and it won't toko ton minutes to got making up her mind, "I'll come." whero In tho brooding season they "Mind, you'vo . sworn," said Mr. ,J..fY: r,.n'.-- .m vi. in bed In the gray ot .u iltfen'swarming around, seoklng to gain ac- - Ho asked mo before ho loft It he there." It was a momentous decision, with had their. nests, thoy Boomed to resont Glvcen, who evidently had a very "ut " 'Listen, I says to me wire. wnatausoesa to Drumgoolo. might write to mo and toll me how "I'll como down and look at the effecta destined to touch tho approach of tho boat. On a lodgo present and wholesomo droad ot hla own mouth ho was a cripple for the crathura and they boohooln' like

Tha ono bright spot In his affairs ho was gettlrg on. llut he hasn't eeo," sold Miss Grlmshaw, who could all sorts of pcoplo and things, from of rock nonr tho covo mouth some-
thing

cousin, Michael Fronch. llfel" that?' 'Get up an' see,' .he aaya. And
was the foot that Etllo had two hun- - wrltton yot. Ho was a nice boy. Ono not resist tho aotionl of tho lovoly Mr. French to Garryowen, a decision dark movod swiftly and thon "Don't apeak to me," replied hi. up I get., and slips on me breeches
dred and fifty ($1,250) a year, settled can .not easily even vaguoly doscribo

' of t'crnoon, "if you'll jvalt.Avn-BCConda- .. jyJilch.ln,thn ensuing April, might splashed into the sea and was free. ohargo, whoso lips wore dry, but "How long ago waa tbatT" and coat, and out X goes, and finds- -,
on her so tightly by a prescient grand-- tho affairs of this household, tin i get my tint" havo changeath' course or racing It was a soal. whoso torror had now, on finding her-ao- lf Tour yeara." tblm bangin' over the rail, dhrlpphf'
father that no art or arUllco could un- - a bailiff has arrived In a closed "Suro, I'd wait flvo hundred years," events profoundly. "I'll tako you Into tho cavo to havo In comparatlvo aafoty, turned "Iloa bo aeen hor lately?" wld blood, and they cut off wld y.
settle It or fling It Into tho molting carriaga from Cioyno, and has beon replied tho cousin of Mr. French, So Blender and magical aro the n look at It," criod Mr. Olvoen, rais-

ing
Into burning wrath. "Don't speak to "Scon hor lately? Why he'a been Kfe. Oh. the blackguard., to ohotpot

Froncn
in bed evor sluco with lnilucnza, propping hlmsolf against tho houso threads of causo that the fortunos of his volco to outshout fbo cor-

morants. uio,. you coward! You you boast! . (V, ..... thair knlvea Into the poor Innocent
From Garryowon'a stall re- - caught by oxposuro on tho moors, wall, whoro he stood whistling softly thousands of clerka with an Instlnot "Yon jio'dnJtl ho 1. hit or I'll hit, you wlthjtbla." 4.. .... r cralhurs, and iaveme wiaouiturned to tho hoUso, thero to meet n0 ia convaloscont now, and I mot and brooking off and thon of afraid. The dovll'a 'notihrto.day . 1 . . r-- . nl.A -- . l. . I ' mJt.. hlULTnow and sportH-mo- n,thousandshad callod Miss ovcry for racing, uuniiiuuK ui nnu jiruopnur-- 1 unit uiq i,nb vuiuu, uwa,Dashwood, who on him in the gardon this morning, 'talt- - to chucklo to himself, after the fash-

ion
and Innumerable ' "bookies," all It's too lino woilthor for him." bronzo lay nt hor foot and .he "Hnvo you had no other doctor to sick In her bed, and nil. Sure, whefti,Grtmshaw. lng the air on a stick,' to use Mr. of a person who bns thought of Bwept suddenly that afternoon Into "Don't go far in," crlod Miss Orlm-

shaw,
seized It. t. ... ,?" way Is that to be thraUn a.man Just

"I'm awfully sorry," said Dashwood, French's expression. I bollovo the a good Joko or has got tho bottor tho control of an event so simple ns nnd as she spoko tho words Jlr. aiveon eyod the boathook. It beknsa I nlver ariswered'thelr dlvll'a
on eight of him, "but l'vo mado a mis- - debt is to a Mr. Harrison, but tho of another in a deal. n boating excursion on tho west const tho boat, urged by thn rowor, parsod did not promise kls.sos on landing, "Suro, there no one else but rtaf- -

nolCO to quit?" ,jf
take. I met thla young lady as she bailiff

French
is staying on as a guest. Mr. Flvo mlnutos lator, hoarlng the girl of Ireland. Into tho gloom beneath the archway. but It was n very oillclont ierauader, forty At Cloyne, nnd he', u foolT-- i.Cut oK blB C0W8 tatlsT" cried thewas coming hero.
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leaving tho houso by tho front door, Sho stepped into tho boat and took Sho saw tho bottlo-greo- n water of ln lta way, to r. swift roturn. and ehe won't soe doctor.) .ho aaya girl In horror. "Were they allrorMUa Mr. Michael ho came round and met hor. tho stern. Mr. aiveon tho rising nnd falling swoll washing "It'l'vo boon fishing down hero." mo all his affairs and money worrloa. her. seat ln , thoy aro no uso to her." ."YM'","ft,d F0?' ""jf--.London.- "Thla way," eald Mr. aivoon, tak-
ing

Doolan the craft off, the pillars nnd tho walls from which npushed .llttloand"Faith." said Mr. French, "this Is a His affairs aro simply appalling, and ln fathom-lon- g Now. Mr. French, that day after "Well, all I can any 1. that I've 0hon" ,'ThaenI."..Crothat lod water bomo Mr. tho soaweod hungpatha through tho sho wnaandho has mad schomo for Just asaBit down, sit running a She andnleasant surprlso. lunchoon, had ridden Into Drumboyne seen her walking. can run, ,,oh"kitchen-garde- n nnd so round a clump Glveon tumbled ln over tho bow, ribbons; thon they were ln almost a cruel anesklnrhorso noxt sPrJnK ln a blT English tell, sho has beon able to for tM"'l0 a0tZwhVabout sho modown" somo pigs ho was anxious to Uthe Suburban of stunted fir trees to tho break in nolzcd a scull and pulled her into darkness, and as. Mr. Glveon restedname la Dash- - "Co, something or noil. Ho had failed to only no ono will believe her. nSlSnmought to say my como to term, years,the cliffs that on hto oars ho could hear the waterto thowJU 9tllor. Y .w.hlch ho hopes to make a gave pasaago deep water. oh" Ftho explainer. with tho tliey ' arn?. ?heVin and hadpig merohat, re- -' " . . . j.h.iaj rnrtnnA When I point out tho Ira- - strand, "Now, down by thoso rocks. Tho rocka mode a ttny natural har-
bor,

slobbering ngalnst the walls, and Whenever thoy her back on me bit. a f And callturnod pop"Bit su aown. i m ueupnwi, It's a poworfully good road, and l'vo with from far away ln tho gloom, every out of toinper. irishmen andthe worst of thJUyou"' ln possibility of tho thing, he closes up whero tho dinghy floated couch. Tho child .eoms to haveStaying at the are in tho stableyard he had met Mori- - poorto seo told Michael time out of mind ho now and thon, a bursting sound aa ne5? his books whllo the- -

choir asv7 No it's account and says thero s ncarccly n movement oars-
man

arty, his factotum. become so hopolosa ot maklng'any .gus",,J JTJtyOUT IS tnat no um In mHtlne (hiiiMm hiilf ought to have It lovcllod, but much got out both eoulls. tho swell filled somo hole or shaft and
"If said one bollovo her that she ha. ubmU-N- jt your wt andM,f T "1uso there Is ln talking to him, and Sovon Sisters," said was spat out ogjiin. Morlarty,"Thoro's the, "I've JutPheardfTom Doolan that Ja to hor fate. I believe ehe halt he- - Jrop o'w5e.kt0I:him with his head full of horses. Mr. Glveen, rostlng his oars nnd After a moment or two, her eyes be-

coming Mr. Glveen has taken tho IIvm herself that ehe oughtn't to uraifiBrtj:bo w Quito understand. I Will you tako a hold of my arm?" pointing away to tho north, whoro accustomed to tho darkness, out In a boat."
young lady

walk, that It's a sort of eln; ahe doe. "'nmbei ner n l,nJS&:tor tno oioouon, '""-'- 7" which she tells me sho Is going to "No, thanks, I can got on Quito tho poaked rocks stood from tho sea, tho vast slzo of tho place becamo ap-

parent The contempt which Morlarty had It more out of perversity than any- - end they;u got a warm
lime, anu t"" M,XBni French. I oU mo "rao but what it is I well nlono." cutting tho nky with tholr sharp Far greater than tho lnsldo for Mr. Glveon and tho dlsllko were fhlng else. Sho'. been coddled Into ney oi
slept in. Wh Ich can.t maka ouU "Now j and making froth of tho awoll cathedral, given ovor to dark-

ness
mUflt BtQ "Well, step careful. Musha, but I anglos of a in the tone hi. S5tmot7 Was it a fully expressed o,wonder, was t you 0)( but j fQ t IlQW BhM x aa was nearly down then myself. Do with tholr spurs. and tho sea, tho DovH'h Kltchon &&tFJfr$ Vf Wjf

man with . J.JS How shall I tell It? I havo an ad- - you know tho name they glvo thla llroad ledges of rook occurred hero was certainly a place to make one hrAfftS- -"Yes." replied ( mlrori Uo ,a ft ,lulo man ft 0QUSln crack ln tho cliffs?" and thore at their base,- nnd on thoso pause. "lyyou mean to .ay that .KS?--And gold-rimm- spectacles? ot Mp Fronch.s You romembor thoso "No." ledgos tho soals on an nftornoon llko In tho storms of winter, when, llko fool hna takon Miss Orlmshaw out ln firm on leg. aa you are yourself." for Norah. "Talk of landlord. OooT
"TYes." pictures of Sunny Jim on the posters: "It's tho Dovll'a Keyhole." this would bo sunning themselves, tho great mouth of.aame giant fight-

ing
the dinghy?" cried Michael French. Bt upstalraT XV Mil. heavenal when wu thet wer mv

wniit tin h&wl ltlfft a bull 7 W,11 i, i. nn, m.. . v. . . . ...v watching with llnnld human eyes tho letting himself down from the .addle. handla ot the landlord would cut a cow tail oft?,.- ..w " - ...I.. II 1U 1 .J llUk IJU bllUk, lltUUII "Why do they call It that?" tho waves, it roared and stormed Qrlnuhaw turned the
xio naa rather a jouu voice. stouter und more serious looking, nnd "Why, faith, you'll know that when surging froth, nnd ready to dlvo fath-

oms
nnd spat out volumes of water, filled 3C?' i"0"; door of Effle'a room a scuffling noise Whon waa there ever alanaior"

"That's b m. Ho's my cousin, naa yo thero lsa family resemblance. He you hear tho wind blowing through doop at tho approach of man. now almost to Its roof, now blowing Doolan letting the girt wa iloard an(j Whn they entered, would mutilate, horeeat Did erer,,
I nl. n Iml No matter. w has takon to haunting mo. It ln winter. It screeches so you Miss Grlmshaw heard borno on tho tho sea out in showera of spray, tho go out with that wK-hen- d nss of a tho chid waa sitting up on tho couch, hear of a landlord firing ft gnfu,
with him somo nSiH brcozo, which waa blowing from tho bold Dick Glvoonl" gnimblcd French, half flUBbe,i nnd bright-eye- through the window of a houw whermean1!0 "bava J"; .BVcnch warned mo not to can hear it at Drumboyno. Do you horror .of it would bo for a Imag-

inationgest black I we north, tho faint crying of tho gulls 10 mmsoir nnu nair to aionariy, a. no -- wiiy, what's all this. Effle?" cried ft lonely old woman wa and nearlyknow that I live at Drumboyno?" to concolvo.Wends; but that a iwajs tho '" tj'mm. iio says no is sure io pro-be- en

"That's tho vlllago blwcon hero round tho rocks. It was tho voices Even 'In Its best mood, it mado down tho Dovll'a Keyholo. fol- - j, father. "What", all this I've been blow the roof oft her .kull, all, bew
way between And that re--

fcnJcd ns 'thopoor and Cioyno Is It not?" of tho Sovon Sisters forover lament-
ing, was not n placo to linger in. lowed by tho other. He a been hang- - hearing about your ninnlng about the cause her son refused, to 'atrip Ms

,,W.'.5Sfmita,;oK ."ca'" la. afrilcte,! with, just it "That's It. llut do you know whero bluo weathor or gray, calm or
"Now l'vo brought you in," said lng after hor for tho last. week, pop- - room7 Htlck your legs out. and let farm.' as they call UT And that was

ln at all liours of tho day, anaPing it." done ten miles from here a monttwechooa m fe0 you.dono ,,aa loft Drumboyno?" Mr. Oiveen, his volco findingopucptlo dtM.' anil that he you
aeUathomel,"i i i ydn.?0 would mako at a broomstick "No." "Whoro aro you going to?" asked in tho darkness, "and what will you ih suro ns no gois a gin into tne noai Km Brnned. before you came. Norah, get
.haw! And ,

eyes sho. out?" close with him ho'a nuro to bo making i wni( ajj Bh8, "if you promise whiskey and give old Tlyan a ghua-- awUh ek)rt hQ coulJ "Well, chance, did to bring youft Qn by any you glvo mo
old drawing-roo- m that s only usd for nothln oU a t Woh , Jnt5r. seo a bungalow

now,
on tho right after "Whorover you please," enld ho. "If "Nothing, Turn tho boat. I don't a fool of himself and mnybo upsetting j, t0 t6li Mrp. Urlscoll." fill and a blto to eat. He'a sitting lfir--

company onco n a tvvomth,Coo CHt, but BCarco, compumontnry. loft Drumboyno. wo woro to go on aa wo'ro going now,
llko tho place. Turn the boat I nay?" hor, and tho both of thorn drowned. voe tbreo yoars tno unfortunate there In the llttlo study, with hi. twoyou

down to the sitting-roo- both of you. do you know whoro wo'd'land7" the bottom boards, Not that he'd mattor; not that hed chiia had been suffering from no cows' tails thoso blackguard. haSJTMnga are eo duU Just at present "Yos, I did seo n bungalow." She stamped on"No," drown, either, for that bladder of a other disease but Mrs. DrUcoll's vivid his hand. Toko himThero'a a fire there. back to hor eara cut off In intn,tnat x rcaUy thlnJ( j OTUI,t ,oad nlm "That's mine," said Mr, Glvcen with and hor volco camo"America. nowM like to go to head of his would keep him afloat"Th Isn't a bad bU ot an M you sound, as imagination and the firm belief held the kitchen and dry him. and let hima 0n. I am sum when ho docs do it it a sigh. "As nice n hoUBO as there Is the word with a horrlblo oavornous
1. U7" continued Amerloa with mo? Say of Mr. Glveen. ynu 000 uy siKut ui umui, oy nor (ntti me cnuQ a oacK woum it by tha flro; and tell Mra, Dnwoirwill bo Is thoawfully funny. His namo In country, If It wasn't that I did tho laughteroldest now," wont on Mr. Glvoen, with n arty?" ln two" If she stood herthe hall. "It's the "snap on to glv him something for his oldthrough

house. Do you see that spl
part alvcon, icrythlng is queer about was all alono in it." Jocularity that was quite lost on his Ho turned the boat so Vn,t she waa Thoy had reached the ehoro, and iK,. vivid and vital, this belief, like wf, for she, elck In bed.of the n,m vservent?" at the en-

trance,
"Don't you keep a and tho arch of lightthore7 That companion. "Say tho worn, on fronting Aiuriariv. nuinuinx uit i iwiv wiu otnA nooniA's TA.iin. rerusea to lLstan inr.. tita vtit tm iihithe panelling up sjWiero ralncd terJ d tn8 "A servant! of I toward itSuro, oourso keep but ho did not row? overwo'U go." waaws womngduel sluiuing oyea, to suggestion or criticism. ofwent In the to, K lot poor, Ignorant peoplSa bullet and boforo tQ- - )fl friorioua. a Bcrvent two. llut It wasn't a ser-

vant "Turn the boat round," said Miss Instead he began rocking tho boat tho sea, "I won't tell," said Eltle'n father, jih, nyan. ruled by a syndicate o?'uCounsellor Klnjella Coiynei An(J now j must Jn mMti I Shall I tell in boyish and
'Illack was was meaning. you Orlmshaw. suddenly and with de-

cision.
from side to Bide a "No, sorr." . "Up with you and let', see you on ruffians that make their own lawsWhite, youra i0VlnBiyi VIOL.RT." what I was meaning?" "Wo aro too far out. Row larky way that literally brought tho "Como on to the com Jies euro your pln." and don't button lawdesorvod inoy care for thename, and well

for
ho

It was snowing so Mls3 Grlmshaw had been writing "I'm not much Interested ln other back. I. want to go home." hoart of Mis. Grlinshaw into hor to cmno beck there, it ho ever cornea "Now," said Mlsa Orlmshaw, when 0f God or the law
a

of the land It- -fought here, ,ettcr at tho wrltlrVf tMo ln tno said Miss Grlmshawner affairs,"people's soals?""And how about tho mouth. back." the ovolutlona were ovor, and Misscouldn t seo a man unbelievable, but there It Is. And- -.thick outsldo you
Eighteen hundred anu Blttlng wniow. Tho sitting hurrlodly. "Ah I thero'a tho sea at "I don't want to seo them. Oo "Stop ltl" sho cried. "We'll be up-e- t. "Here they are, sorr," cried Mori- - French had demonstrated her sound, now they'll be going for me. I'vha3at ton paces.

and they ln tneir room wns on tho noor, and aa last" back!" Oh, I'll tell Mr. French. Stop ltl riY' "ms In mind and limb to the full eat. yeral anonymous letters in the laJVone, that
thcuo
was.

years! No, no ono 8,)0 Iooke,, p frotn mUroMlng tho A turn of the cleft had suddenly "Woll now, listen, to me. Do you Do, ploaso ploaso stop It." Mr. Fronoh rose to his feet. The sfaction of her sire, "what do you month, threatening boyoottlrur orgraves nil
tenant that had onvcIopo Mr. aiveon. nt tho window disclosed tho great Atlantic Ocenn. seo ovor thoro, behind us, that black "Woll, what will you glvo roe If I dinghy was rounding tho rocks. Mr. think of that7"vns klljed. Only

tho
a
fun, and ho got In ftnd baukca bJ tho glorious September Illun nnd smooth as satin, it camn hole in the clirfs, about a quarter of stop It7 Come, now, don't bo hy. OlveeS. at the sculls, waa evidently "But how did you find It out?" rhaln'aclead'off? VrTgolngfrr

coino
tho line

In to
of

seo
firo. Ho recovered, I bo- - aftornoon,m met

ooklnR
heV gaze,

ln at heri How glassing In, brenklng gontly over nnd a mllo, or mnybo loss, fron tho You know what I moon. What will remonstrating with tho girl, who seo- - asked the astonished man. the meet of the hounds at Drum- -
ho carried the wajl nround tho rocks hugo, black rocks, Devil's Koyholo?" you give me?" ing neip at nanu, ana vtingeuico in - ono 10m me it as a secrni. Would vou--

Have, though thoy say ,on(, h(J l)ad bcen landing at tho that! Yes." of tho two on the "Send aald 7iTjf finVhaMthead to tho end of his shaggy with seawcod, holding among "Which? Where? Oh, "Anything you like." tho forms men up Mra. Drlacoll." thobullot In his
Is tho sitting-roo- iu wn(iow gazing upon her It would bo thorn pools whero at low tides yon "Well, that's the big sea cave that "Then we'll mako It a kis-?- beaoh. was standing up ln tho stern master of Drumgool, surprising No- - miBht have ridden" 8":

days. This
In wlntor. Tho oui

impossible to say. Irritated at having would find rock bass, lobstora and ovory one goes to boo. Sure, you "Yes, anythlngl Only tako me out of tho boat at least, half standing rah, tho housemaid. "Bond up Mra. imnt t hare a 'rldlns- - bahit rtwtho warmest room bcen HplC(1 MBS ciriHaw .. . . . , ... . . . .. . . .uponi Ireland all you'vo ..n ha.. rrwr i..ni pniui 1 1.1 .nn n i ncrabs. havon't soon at till of thlH." 11 ,m UUIIU3. ...1 ,iini.uii. Aim niiiviiiin vuu niiuiuiiiH nrmtv nliT hilt"houso 1 as full of holos as a colander, rroWncd at Mr. Glvcon, who smiled in beon In tho Dovll's Kltchon that's . .,.1.nn tha OlWJIPt HIA W An mod ...III. . .1 V, l.n...lnH l'1"-- -' . '
nevPr Pflt urunt "What a Jolly llttlo boat!" said tha "Two kisses?" asked Mr. Olveen,J10' tlmo motioningbut-you'- " return, at tho samo Ithe Shallof It. rowout hor hand the thwart namo you ln hla oars and making toNorah!" putting his head lier to opcn tno wlmi0w. girl, resting on thero?" pulling

door. "Well" said Miss Grlmshaw, put- - of a sturdy llttlo white-painte- d como aft."Yos, anywhere, so long ns wo get
"yos. sir." ting tho nsh. dinghy. "Do you go fishing In thls7" "Twenty. Only not hero. You'llup close to tho shore. It frightens mo. companion. shaken out of hor reipect for hor "decanters. don t -- Como "Michael does," roplled .Mr. Glveen, boat Don't stand up. minutestho )ou said Mr. tho"Hrlng out with me." upsetout hero." Ono might havo thought that fear master by tho sight of true on horlin't Twenty minutes later Mis GrtrrirC.rlmshaw7 "but I'm fisherman. Doolan,MIbh no us."mind smoking. aVt.e; "Michael is off at Drum-That- 's You'll upset

fond or tho smooth enough to tako tho "Suro, what call hnvo ynu to bo back then?" waa Impelling her. It was not fear, legs. shaw, in a riding habit and covertAro seaa good Job. you i,0yn0, and there's no ono to know, "Well, when wo getafraid when I'm with you?" aoked howover. but angor nnd Irritation. "Doing off the couoh? Away wl h cost French'withhorses, Mr. Dashwood? Put on your hat and come out with young lady for a row?" Mr. Olveen in n tender tono of vnlne, said tho amorous one,
French and Morlarty rushed Into you down, and send up Mra Driscoll. Th'

wftfl
,,trttoU

Inn off
tho road

Mr.
it"Ilather." me." Ho shouted tho words Into tho car 'turning the boat's hoad and' making "Yes." v ,i.nin. .... iv.mIi. mees. seized You and your couch 1 lou've boon "... '

"Well, there's tho hoof of tho "Go out with you? Where?" of an old woather-boato- n boatman, for tho dcslrml shore, "And you won't tell Michael?"
inn iiingny.""'i'.. un ounur1Y"" ",muoi ot the"V:bow,r murdering the 'u,Y..tbetween you.r for

twpnty
'VM

minutes
ftt h.if.nist

past 0.
10
nnd

thev
aa

had
thSI

Hhaughraun. Ho can led everything "I'll got tho boat nnd tako you to who was as deaf ns a post. "I don't know. Let us talk of some-
thing

"No, no, nol" and ran hor up on the sand, whllo tho last threo years with your couches Plenty of time
before him In Ireland. Ho was my nfo tho seals on tho Seven sisters "Hut I said I wouldn't go!" said elso, Why do thoy call It tho "On your word of honor?" Mr. Qlvecn. with Ws ooat; In his hand and your coddling. Oft with you!" .S

r,in,if iihor'n. ami ho wns cntoroJ Hocks.) Tho sea Is as smooth as a Miss Grlmshaw. Dovll's Kitchen?' "Yes." and htn hat on thn back ot hla head. "Don't be harsh to them," eald (To Do Continued.) H,K
iiAFhv. ami somo blackguards nmooth an a ismootli as a whnt's-lt- s "You didn't." "Faith, you wouldn't ask that If "Swear by all's blue." tumbled ovor tho sldo and mado as It Efllo's saviour, as Norah departed ln

)olsnnod him. It would lo boforo your name. I'll bsjthlnMng of It'ln a mln-tim- e "I did" searching her memory you heard tho hullabaloo that comes "Yos." to mako off. soarch of tho hounekeopor, "Thoy
and his death mado moro stir It. Stick onyour hat and como out "at least I didn't sav I would go," out of it In tho big storms. You'd "Hut that's not arwearing.M "Stop him!" cried tho girl. "He'a did it for tho heat." GOING AWAY FORthan tho death of anything that ever with mo." "Well, say you will go now, and think, by the frying nnd tho boiling, "I don't know what all'a bluo la. Insulted mo! lie haa nearly drowned Halt an hour later Mrs, Driscoll, THE

went pn four legs, oxrept, mnybo, old "Somo other day, when Mr. 1'rcneh Into tho boat wita you." It was elephants and whales they Ouchl" niol He frlghtenod me Into swearing with her pet Illusion, still perfectly SUMMER? Remember The EveJ
Nebuchadnezzar. They maun songx Is uOmo. I don't understand your "I won'tl" wero cooking, Hut In summer It's ns The boat, drifting, had drifted up I wouldn't telll" unshattered, returned to her kitchen
abdut it, and 1 havo a ballad upstairs meaning at all when you talk about "Well. then, nil tho fun's upolled," Calm as n calm as. a what's-lts-nam- against, tho wall ot tho cave, and tho "I didn't," cried Mr. Glveon, now In to conduct tho preparations fqr dn-th- o nine World prints each week i,
In .ny dvsk a yard long my father nobody knowing. 1 novor do things said Mr. Glvcen, "and It's nfoolyou'vo Musha, I'll bo romomborlng It which had a rlso and fall of powerful (jjrasp of hla cousin. ,"H nor, while Eflle, freod forever Jrrn novelbought from an old woman In Abbey that 1 want to hide." been making of mo, Sure, it's htin-ilm- U in n rnlnlt." eighteen Indie or more, wan grinding wasn't my fault 1M loose of me. her bonds, Hat on, a atool beforo tho complete te a
street., Here' tho whisky. Sure, ".Sun, thut was only my Joko," of girls l'vo taken Out to seo' Thoy wero now ln close to tho tho. starboard thwart lovingly against Lot up Or I'll have tho law of youl" nursery flro, reading. '

,. week's reading! Have, The Evej-'-
Norah, what havo you been dreaming grinned Mr. Glvccn; "and1 It you the caves, and novor ono ot them cliffs, and tho entrance to tho Devil's thn seaweed and rock. "Didn't your' replied French, who Miss Orlmshaw, coming down a lit.-h-

about, and why didn't you bring wino don't como y you'll never come afraid but you," Kltchon loomed largo a seml-clrctt-l- ar by all's blue," 'shrieked' the caught Ida kinsman by the scruff tlo later, found three letter, that had. nine World sent, t your
fnr (bn vnunc l.nlv? Not drink wlnn! nt all. for It's the end of tho season. "t'm not afraid," said 'Mis prlm arch beneath which tho gl'jen girl. 'Anything! Qulckl-.Push- ; her ot hla neck and was holding, him Just co$e by post awaiting her. pae
Well, now, Juut. Hiiy the word,, and ,i'll nnd It's a hundred to ono you won't hnw; beginning1 to wnvdiS-- ' '"and 1 'water flooded, washing the basalt pil-

lars
JT, or wo'll be ovor." from behind, shaking him as a tcrrlor was from Mr. Dashwood.

get you, iuomo tea. ur wouiu you una nnouer uuy ui to go uu nvi don't wont to spoil yourfun. How with a whispering ound which "Faith, and that waa a near ihaTe," ubake. a rat, "we'll soon see that It wu a short and rather' gloomy
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